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King Charles.

Fuithful and true,
My Iittle true blue,
Of o silky, wee bit of a dog;
‘Who joved in my gaze,
Who lived on my praiss,
Who loved in my shadow to jog.

He was measured in height
By the cowsllp so bright,

Yet dimensions had nothing to do
With the small heart so loyal,
So vallant, so royal,

That beat in this atom so true.

He lved little more
Than half of u score,
But ip that brief span of life
He showed his good breeding
By falthtully cleaving
To the virtues with which he was rife

Hiz liquid brown eyes, .
In which no disguise
Ever dwelt to mar his bright sounl,
Wenre apeechful or sad,
COr pathetie, or glad,
As the mood plctured things to
mite.

this

He jogs omn no more,
His friendshlp is o'er,
His smail presence has left a big gap
And 1 miss his cloze snuggle,
Hls velvety muzzle,
His litrtie, confiding, soft tap.

He s under the clover,
This dot of a rover,
Who <o nobly in life did his part—
And under the slover
Along with thee, Rover,
Is quite u large part of my heart.
—Hvelyn Mulock MceGinley.

JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES,

UNCLE

The sun, when it crossed the eguator
lant week an Thursday, started spring-
time on the other side of the glohe nnd
[ 2t this side of the eartl open to Jack
Frost, who wil'! preside over our winter
weather for the next six menths, and
who will see that it 18 cold enough and
snowy enouzh and lcy enough to sat-
fefy the rejuirements of nature, al-
though maniind thinks he could get
elong without It

In preparntion for winter, the trees
will spread lenves upon the ground to
kepp” it warm, and the winds will whirl
them around the plants to help keep
them warm, and finally Jack Frost will
cover a blinket of smow over the earth
to protect them from his flercest
moods,

Winter time for the trees and plants
is like our nizht time, a season of rest,
with which they renew their tissues
and strength for next yecar's work.

The sun, which keeps rising and set-
Hng farther and farther south, makes
Christmas In Australla just as sunny
and hot and green as our Fourth of|
July, and 1t is more than likely that
the Australian Santa Claus has no
furs, but goes round -in his shirt-
gleeves.

You will notice the birds are fiying
about in flocks and some of them, like
the goldfinches, are putting on their
winter clothes, while others that
not endure the cold are going socuth to
epend the winter,

Some of these birds fiy thousands of
miles and some of them only move
down a few hundred miles to milder
lutitudes. The hardy birds which win-
tar with us spent the summer as far
north ag Nswioundland and Labrador,
und those that summered here in Con-
necticut will winter in New Jersey,
Delaware, Maryland and Virginla.

When you hear the chickadedes enll-
Ing you will know Jack Frost wiil soon
take full charge and send his north
winds to chill ua.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

Josephine Borovicke of Norwich; 1
thank you very much for my prize
book ‘The Mbtor Malds' School Days.
It is a very nlce and interesting book,
just like all Uncle Jed's hooks.

Mary E. Murphy of Taftville; Please
eccept my sincere thanks for the prize
book vou sent me entitled The Motor
Maids in Falr Japan.

Frances Baker, of Norwich; I re-
ceived myv book and 1 thank you very
much indeed. I have read the first
two chapters and found it very in-
teresting.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—Arlene Pearl of Augtista, Me., The
Girl Aviators and the Phantom Ship.

o—Eleanor Heinrich of Taftville,
Madge Morton's Victory.

4—Esther Shershevsky af Norwich,
The Camp Fire Girls in the Maine
Wuods.

{—Eris Gilbert of Danielson,
Miuids st Sunrise Camp.

G—Mary Rybic of Mgnsfield, The Mo-
tor Maids' School Days.

&é—Agnes M, Brown of Yantic, Motor
Maids in Fair Japan.

7-—Blanche Lucgier of Taftyile, The
Motror
Thistle,

f—Ilrane McCarthy of Norwich, The
Girl Aviators on Golden Wings.

Thoe winners of prize books living In
the city may call at The Bulletin busi-
ness offiee for them at any hour after
10 a. m. en Thursday.

STORIES WRITTEN

Motor

BY WIDE-

Muids by Ro€e, Shumrock and |

a mine was started to meet tha.t

of.

M ‘the war ihe emperor sent for|
haker, thanked him for lis servicas
to the country, and bade him name l;ii

reward.

The baker was as modest as He was
patriotic, He only asked that he am-I
hi=s family should be allowed to make

| a bread voll in the shape of a crescent,

g0 that the people might remem how
had =aved the city from the ‘RS,
of course, he was allowui to

ent.

made in the shape of &
: BLANCHE LTCIER.

Taftville.

Paper.
'.l‘ha paper which mest of us read

= | every morning has probably been han-

dled by one hundred men at least.

The paper for
wrapping paper is made of wood pulp.
The paper that we write our letters
on is made of cotton or linen rags.
The paper for printing books Is made
from rags or wood. :

When making paper out of rags,
they are first put in a machine called
the ragy cutter, This cuta them In
sn}’:]] pieces. They are then passed

gh a machine that gets ail the
dust and dirt off the rags. The men
then sort the rags, takinz the cotton
from the linen and the colored cloth
from the white, They then boil the
rags in soda and llme. This takes
uut the color and grease.

This pulg is then put ints another
machine which ls In three parts. First,
it bleaches them white; then it washes
them; and last of all It beats them
into a fine pulp; when this gets hard
it is made. into paper.

When puper s made of straw the
straw s out into emall pieces and
made the same as the rags.

ERIC GILBERT, Age 11

Danielson,

A Little Broken Heart.

One day my mother sent me Lo the
drug store, snd on my way I met a lit-
tle lame hoy. I stopped and thought a
moment, how fortunate I was to be
able to walk around and enjoy 1ile.

So I stopned the lttie baoy and bid
him good morning and Inguired how
he bocame a aripple.

He replisd: “I met with an accident.
One diay my brother and [ went out
in the country to steal some grapes,
and T feoll off the grape arbor and split
my kheecap and ‘haven't Yeen able to
Wikl 1'[:;*11 since then”

d vou have the doctor?' 1 asked

' ho answerced.

“y by not:'" 1 asked.
“Yun ¢ my mother Is a drunkard,

.
g |

and my FPther Is dead,"”
ing tals Wig
rosy choeeks,

I velt very, very sorry for him. When
we have good fatiters and mothers we
don't appreciate them sometimes; bat
if you had my father and mother you
woulfl be coniented.

“Come with me, if you wish,"” 1 sald.

He came limping along slowly. Final-
Iy we reachad home. We wont in slow
Iy, for he had a hard time to walle I
left him in the dining room, and I ex.
cused myself and went where mother
was. And, of eourse, 1 told her all
nbout it and she =ald she would adopt
him,

and while say-
tenrs rolled down his

AWAKES.

The Shape of the Vienna Rell.
When Austria was at war withh ths

of Vienng. So closaly wus % eur-
rounded that nothing eould be brought
in, und the people began to fear of
starvation,

One night as a poor baker was at
worlt In his cellar he hasrd a rumbling
noi¥e, Btopping te lsten, he found
that it was caused by some marbles
rolling upen a drum belonging to his
aon.  Curious to kffow what made the
marbles roll, the baker put his ear to
the drum, and he heard a sound ke
hammering. Fe lierened ag.tin and the
cound was Hke that of a pick, and a
thought came tn him that perhaps the
Turks were digging a mine under the

AN ASH HEAP OUTING

By MRS, PETER.

Two llitle girls sat side by side upon
a batteved old washboiler, in a dirty
end Hilered back yard. In front of
them, flutiering her ¢ointy skirts rest-
lessly, stood a third.

“And then we are going to Atlantic
City, Mother hopes to get rooms at
the Marlborough Blenheim," she was
eaying. “And, ldter, we are going to
Old Orehard or to the country. If you
rould comne out, on some excursion day,
ld go roumnd with you," she added,

"We aren't io have any outing at all

this veay" sighed Lona. “There is a
strike in the shop.”
"“Nor we efther," said Susan. "My

father lost his job 'long in the winter,
and the baby has been clck sp long we
can't afford even to go to grandma's."

Eva whirlad herseif around and her
bronze bouts glowed beneath her pretty
akirts,

“l don't sée how you <gn stand {t.
Bo awfully hot and sgtuffy in the clty
in the pummer, My mother says wo
have not ¥pesit an August In town since
1 was born.”

“We stand It because we have o, T

g'pose,” muttered Busan crossly, kick-
inz hker hecis against the oid boller
untll It rang our tunefally, “Poor

follks eab't go to Atlantic City and Old
Orchord.”

“is this all the¢ pilace you have to
play ™ asked BEva, peering about curi-
ously and swinging ber echool books
by their strap from one side to the
othar, She looked rather contemptu-
ously at the unatiractive space where
the rear of the two houses occupied Ly
the fumilles of TL.opr and Susan corner-
ed together, BEroken hottles huddied
by the ash heap and numerous tin caz
and palls lay near the bottomless ola
boiller. Bunches of syest <clover,
springing from some cha: seed, were
making a brave struggla with  the
weeds.

“Well, it'= too bad"
carelessly,

went on Eva,
“Goodliye, girls. 1 must get
home. The dresemaker 1s comine to fit
my new embroidered  voile after

schoal.”

“I don't see why it is" broke out
Busan, Impetuously, “that some girls
have evarything and others nothing at
all, and go everywhere and pratt
dressss and live In hotels pnd mﬂ
plays and nobody has to work.”

She sadly mixed her Englizh In her
excitement. “I bhave to wash dishes
and dust and tend baby every m!mne
most, when I'm out of school, and my
‘b:at dreas |s nothing but an eight cent

“You mustn't talk llln that,” eaid
Lona, earnestly. “You have & good fa -
ther and moﬂur who are doing all they
can for you'

“Sp has she 4 good father and moth-

er who-are doing all they can for her.
SBhe doean’t even dust her own room

and she's qulek to lum and 1 have to
othing but

study ha Ni over

2ood )
happéns to ‘her and nothing but bed to |
is| the hands and danced

me. can't got work and baby
80 fussy | only this morning mother
said she was ‘fral was coming

for Lmaa l"i;
¥, "
,sn't mcmlinl to lnnll, ‘achool sto-

y sround her hepls

{to be a two weeks' outinp at a quﬁ-

into the dark earth, A Jittle dande-
lion bud swelled to bursting its qc- 1-—u
petals, waved its head ag If 10
“Don't break me—can't vou see I
rying to blofsom to maoke your plia
yard prettier?"

Susan’'s hesty movements had stir-
red the sweet clover and a dellclous
fragrunce floated upwward.

Too bad about that old 4sh heap.
If they moved thelr seai—the pid
beller, on its side. a little, they would
not gee it so plainly. Then only the
clover and dandelion would he nedr.
Were there to be more dandelions?
Yes—there were several little burd sis-
tera fast asleep in thelr tinv green
bed. When they were all in blossem
the butterflies would come, the clover
would grow. tull and #Hring the bLises.
Why, they conld make betieve It was
4 schoolroom, with two-toned walls
and deep blue ceilinzs, They must not
luck at the ashes, but see only the
green and gold of the clover and dan-
delion, other playmates would come—
she hummed & little kindergarten song
absently, they could muke u longer
seat with that beard lying In the cor-
ner—why—why—

“Susan kartley! Jump up quick! 1
have such & big splendid idea! The
thoughts come so fast. I can't say
guick enough—I'll try lo say it nlnud
and you remember mmtulh’——no here,
let's write 'em right
thrust a eorrected lesson paper into
the bewlldered Susan’s hand.

Late in the summer, two Iadies, |
whose Intercst seemed to be in the
rear of buildings, ecame around tha
corner of Lona's home and paused,
amuzed, at the sight of the back yard.

A tangle of honeysuckle, scarlet run-
ners and morning glory vines climbed
riotously over the shabby old walls,
A low fragrant hedge of sweat clover,
dotted among its gresn by brilliant
senrlet geraniums, in cloveriy hidden
tin cans, closed thls mnovel echool-
room.

Occupying a central place in this
carefully cleaned yard was the old
wash boiler. It was filled with rich
earth and glowing nasturtiums over-
flowed it, completely hiding its rusty
sldes. But In one corn¢y, carvefully
guarded by a cirele of weolemn-faced

sies, grew a solitary dandelion
plant, and of the once numercus fam-
ily, only eone anclent stalk waved a

lonal md aged xray head.
pleture!™ sald one of the
ladies, wft!r. “My E-nnﬂ. were you

wcrl:lnl' for the prize?
Lona and Susan lifted puzzled faces.
“The Civics Club offered a prize for
the best kept backyard,” expiained the
lady. *“We are upon lnspeotlo‘u and
declare you the winners. The prize is

home at the islands.

the club will call u_pon ur. pmnta
and accompany you as aperon.
ready In about two " she un:lled.

na with a last admiring look nbout.
thoey moved away.

The two girls caught each other b
usly, bo
eilently about the f(ading dandelion,

Then Lona knelt suddenly by the dy-
inz blossom.
“"Dear, dear little friend,"” she whis-

pnred softly, not to dhtuﬂ: its deli-

Turks the enemy lay sicge to tha r-it_\-l

]

i

down,” and she [

1 went to h!m and told him what sha
sald ond he was glod, Tears were
| falling from each of our cheeks. He
| told us of hi&€ mother and what she did

while iptoxicated.
AMother told him to wri'e ¢to his
mother, and he dld the next day, and

the answer was Yes to what he wrote.
FHe was very glad. He is a big boy
now. He sald he would stay by mother
until ehe dics. 8o far he l‘i"lﬁ kept his
nromisn,

DPLLA TLACH. '.r‘i-'l.ul':.

33

.-\ e

How Hermy Lost Five Dollars.

When Hermy DBurns was {our years
old his father bougbt a plantation in
Florian and went there to live. Hermy
and his mothesr did nt wish to go with

him.
1%

They went to Grandpn Hafl's to
a vislt firat, for Mrs. Burns did not
* wlien she would zee her parents

in.
Ty was a very prettv hoy: but
vir was the prettiest thing about
eingiets around his

[t curlerd tiny

5 grandparents became very fond
Lim, and rometimes his #andpa
v him mioney and let lim go alope
to the grotery stor= neur by to spend
it, FHermy always bought pink sum-
RTNPE.

At fn'-t the time come for Mra. Burns

or

and Hermy to go to Florida. The old
L'!'dlll]‘.!'ll't:!!l:l felt vagry sorry to have

m leave, and granfpa sald he most
hive u photograph of Hermy to Kkeep,

S0 one day. Mrs, DBurns dressed
Hermy up In his black velvet suit 1o
take him to the photasrapher's; but
company came just as she was about

(Lo start, and she went ialo tle parlor,
lénying Hermny plaving with the dom-
inoes,

When =he came back he was not to

be seen. She called him, bhut he did
not answer. She was just about to go
ot into the street to look for him
when he came crawling aut from under
the bed. He had n pair of scisdors in
bis hands and he had clipped his hair
in little bhare spots all over his head.

His mamma almost cricd when she

saw what he kad done.

“You can't have your pleture taken
now!" she snid. “You look too badiy."

Grandpa was very much vexed as
woll as sorry;

“T think T would rather have given
you five dollars ttwn had you & that,
Hermy," he sald.

About an hour later the cook found
Hermy oryving in the badlkk vard.

“Never mind, Hermy,” she sald.
“Your hair will grow ont agiin before
Iong." -

“I'm not eryving abotit my hair”
bed Hermy. “I'm eryving hecause I lost
five dollurs. I could have bought so
many gumdrops with [t.”

How grandpa laughed when he heard
of this! He said it almost pald him
for losing Hermy's photogranh.

CATHERINE A. DUNN, Age 10.

Norwich,

soh-

His Last Whippinga,

In the days when Kimball Price went
to school the disubedient schelars weras
punished by severs whippings. Kim
wng the rogue of the school and tried
the patlence of ail his teachers.

His teacher, Miss Pentecost, whipped
him regularly three times a week. As
this did 1o good, the teacher began tg
get discouraged, She knew lis mother
was poor and couldn't afford to s=nd
Kim to school! merely to piny.

Opne day he had been more trying
thrn usual, and Miss Pentecost seat
Bob White to get a remarkaniy stronz
::igh stick. "When Bob returned she

“Now, Kimball, take off your jacket.”

He was so used to doing this he left
Balf the buttons unfastened to save
time. Then the teacher's strong stick
was laid on.

After sclioo] that night she told Kim-
ball to remain. She mald she had
whipped him a good many times for
nothing, and now she must be paid for
it. She sald it lnmed her arm and she
must have a quarter for doing =0, and
a quarter every tlme afterwards.

Kim hated to ask his mother for the
quarter, but finally he asked her and
&she gave him the quarter, saying:
““The ginzgerbread Is zil gone and I
intended to buy molasses with that
‘quarter to make more, but you may
have It."

He took the guarter to Miss Pente-

Turka. and the city was saved, '.l

‘do, and to this day the Vienna roll is|

newspapers and |

cost. When he gave it to her she said:}
| “I have to whip you so much very

To swnu S wl;lpphlg!t WoE
sary to study. w a cha.nce o
‘trip up a boy and to put a cherry inio

vhese allurements, and

Afty more, and

| bead of the clage.
He never got another whipping.

When he grew to be a man he
wanted the quarter, but the teacher
‘woulén't part with it, =0 ‘he cut it in
two and each had a Half,

You se«, studying Is as easy as play-
ing, and both are a habit.

GNES M. BROWN.

Yantle.

A True Story.

went te the country to live with her
aunt and uncle.

She was six years old when she went
to live In the countiry. Elsle's mothar
had died when she wags a Jittle baby.
¥isle had 4 big sister and brother and
her father was lving. They did not
stay together long alter Elsiz's mother
died, s0 Hlsle went to live with her
aunt and uocle.

Although Eisie did not live witn her
father, brother or sister, she had a good
and hnpp} hcme ingha country.

OUTTON, Age 12.

Griawnld.

An Attack by Wolves

We were at a large farm and pre-
paring for a ride; we wera soon ready
and started early in the mornimg so
as to have a long ride.

Early in the day we stopped to rest
the horses and have our lunch. After
we started oul a heavy snowstorm
arose.  Soon we became very lonely
and tired.

The road Irack grew fainter and
fainter:; soon not a track was to be
seen.  Finally we were lost—lost in
the cold snow storm. 'Nizht came
and we grew Ltired and sleepy. We
were frishtened almost to d=ath, Pre-
sently the howling of wolvas  was
heaml. They came upon us and were
Il gpround us, The horses grew tired
and would not go at all. We knew
we could not get home that night.

The wolves became thicker and
thicker, 1 felt just as if [ would have
to give up., The last mile I thought
we woulil never get home. The horses
could hardly walk; but in a short
time we weére safe at home once meore,
CATHERINE Mc¢D, BUCKLEY, Age 19

New London,

A Mother's Laove,

A Tittle while ngo a fox attacked a
lamb on one of the I'nrms near Scar-
borougzh and killed it,

The lamb's mother wah 50 angry
that she turnad upon the fox, not only
defeating it, but killed it. So fierce
was the encounter that the sheep
brake off one of her horns in goring
the fox.

GERALD SULLIVAN, Age 10.
Nurwioh,
Columbus,
Christopher Columbus was born
more than four hundred and fifty

yrars aro in Genoa, & seaport of Italy.
Ilis father was a wool-comber. Hut
Flolumbus wanted to bhe a sallor. So
his father sent him to a school where

he could learn all a sallor should
know. When he was fourteen he went
to sea,

In Columbus’ time the peaple did not
Enow about America, They beiieved
that the earth was flat. But Colum-
bus' eald that It was round like a ball
anhd he thought that by sailing west
from Europe he could reach Asin. He
winted to find o way to India which
wiis ghorter than the old way so that
fewels, spites and drugs could be
brought to Eurgpe without such =
hEreat expense., He was toco poor to
Ty 'shipd to citrry out his plans, Af-

ter he lhad waited scven long years
tn Zet help Queen Isabelln of Spaln
offcred to furgish the vessels neaded
for the vovage!

O Aok, 3, 1482, he sniled out of the
harbor of Palos, Spnin. e salled to
the Canary Islands. After repairving
two of bis vessels he set sail across
the “Sen of Durkness,” as the Atlantic
ocean was then called, on Sept. 6,
1452

After & very exciting voyazge, at
dawn on Oet. 12, 1492, land was sight-
ed. It was not as C n‘lumhus suppased
n part of Asia, It was a country
richer than the land he soughi: it was
America,

He landed with his men and they
gave thanks to God. He called the
copper-colored mnatives Indlans, and
they still bear that name,

He made threa more vovages, but
ns he «lidn't bring back much zold
tie people were disappointed. He died
broken-hearted amd In poverty.

ALICE M. GORMAN, Age 10

Versallles,

Benjamin Franklin.

_Benjamin Franklin was born in
Bostyn, 1706, He was the son of a
soap boller and candle-maker. His

fiuthér was a poor man with a large
family. « Benjaumin helped his father
for n while but he did not like this
kind of work:; and, as he was fond of
books, his father put him in a printing
ofiice. When he was seventeen he
made up hiz mind to run away, and
g0 to Now York.

Franklin had some hooks which he
had bought while he worked in the
printing office. These were sold and
with the money he paid his passage
to New York by a salllng vessel.
When he reached New York he could
not find worlk so he decided to go on
to FPhiladelphia. Franklin landed in
Philadelphian on Sunday morning. The
next day the voung man found some
work in a printing office. Six months
after he decided to go back to Boston!
to see his friends, but he did not stay
long. Franklin sopn went back to
PhNadelphia,

In 1728, he became editor and pro-
prietor of the Pennsylvanla Gozette,

Franklin was never tired of helping
himself to get upward and onward,
and never tired of helping others.

He sturted the first Dlﬁ’lllc library
In Philadelphia, which was the first
in Americi. Ide helped to bulla the
firat. achdemy, now -called the Unf-
versity of Pennsylvania and also
helped to huild the first hospital.
Franklin did many other things for
the ecity.

Franklin Invented the lizhtning rod.
He put one on his house in Philadel-
phia. His was the first lizhtning rod
in the world.

When the Ravolutionary war broke
out Franklin did great wark for his
country. First, he helped write thes
Declaration of Independence, by which
we declared ourselves free from the
rule of tlie king of England; next, he
went to France to getl aid for us.

Franklin lived to see the revalu-
tion ended and America free. He died
I:inl 1?:{1.12 smrJI g&s' buried in Christ
chure uria round, Philadelphia.

ALICE F. BUl‘l’hILL, A.g2 16.

Stafford Springs. {

Two Errand Boys.

Henry and John were errand hnvs
in a large New York department siore
running hither and thither, carrying
purchases throughout the entire cny

The difference between theme was
that (fenry was o bright, hustling sort
of a bov, who had been eompelled to
leave schonl, and earn a MHving to sup-
port himself and his invalld mother.
She had taught him to be honest® and
truthful.

John had an entirely different dis-

got his lesson so good he went to the |

One day a little girl named Eilsie [

a sleeping boy's mouth but e resistes| g

“My teeth tread om my tongue if 1
eat tpo fast!"”

small, Jaohn decided that he wasn't
going to work for a measley four dol-
lars a weel. This condition continu-
ed for a year.

One wintry day a \n.-.a.ncy appearei
in the office. The foreman hadl been
attracted by Henry's industrious ways.
and so he was plackd in the office,

Slowly he climbed the ladder of sus.
cess until now he’ is a.t the head of
the firm.

John at present is oniy elerk,
still grumbles at his work.

BARAH MYMAN, Age 13.

Norwich.

and

Scott.

Sir Walter Scott, the most famous
of historical novelists, was born in
Edinburgh in 1771, and died in 1332
He studied ut the University of Eil-
Inburgh, read law, and and in 1792
was called to th, . In 1799 he was
appointe] sheriff, n 1806 was m:ide
clerk of the court of sessions, and In
1520, when he was forty-nine years
old, received a barronetrcy.

His first grand Hterary success was
“The Lay of the Last Minstrel,”
which appeared In that yvear and wasa
recaelved with almost universal praise
“Marmlon,” “The Ladyv of the Lake'
"Rokeby,” and other poems, wera is-
sued in ogulek snecession, each eon-
firming his poetical reputation and
spreading his fame,

Scott Is botter known to the world
as a novelist than as a poet: and a
few words descriptive of his remark-
able career in fiction seam to be nec-
essary to the completness of 1lia
glketeh,

In 1814 Waverley was ‘{ssued at Ed-
inburgh, and insta.n'lr atiracted at-
tention. No author's name appeurcd
sn the title page, and the public wos
left in a stnte of painful doubt as 1o
the source of so brilllant a hook,

IRENE McCARTHY, Age 12,

Norwlich.

Newgate Prison.

How many of the Wide-Awnkes
have secn :\‘awnte Prigen which iz in
Granby, Conn.? This prison was st
the time of the Revolutionary war to
put prisoners in. It was an old cop-
rer mine, very damp ang wel, ‘Whae
prisoners at night had 1o go part of
the way down on an iron litter, then
through & small space; the rest of iha
way being step= cut in the solil rork.

In the meorning they would Yave 1n
come un and work In the prison sard
in the ghops. making nails which thew
EFammered all out by kand. They
wera ¢ven dhained to rinss in tha
wall by chains leading from shaclies
on their lega so they could not run
away.

In one cell there was elither
rnteen or eighteen prisoners,
the only way they kept warm.

Many of the prisoners died Lecause
It was so damp and wet. They were
ireated very craelly. After the war
It was uged by our state for a prison.
until the new prison at Wethersfield
was built. The ruins of the prisen
are still standing,

RAYMOND CHESTER WELDEN,

Willimantic. Age 10,

The Important Corporal.

During the American war, the lead-
er of a little band of soldifyrs was
giving orders to those under Thim.
about o heavy beam that they were
endeavoring to raise, to tha top of
gome military works which they were
repairing. The weight WS al-
most heyend their power to raise, and
the wolce of tha superintendea: was
often heard shouting:
. ‘:Heava away! There it goes. Honve
ol

An officer not in mllitary costume,
was passing, and asked the sunerin-
tendent swhy he did not render a Iit-
tla aid.

Tha officer astonished, turned around
with all the pomp of an emperor, and

sov-
This is

w#aid, “Sir, T am a corporal”
“I ask your pgardon, Mr. Cor-
poral,” answered the stranger, and

taking off his hat he bowed, saring,
*“T was not aware of that.”

Upon this he dismounted, and puil-
ed till the sweat stood in drops on lis
forehead, and when the heam was
raised, turning to the little, nnt
nian, he said,

“Mr. Cnrpurs.l when you hava au-
other such job, and have mnot men
enough, send for vour commander-in-
chiﬁe“' and I 1 gladly come and help
yvou,"!

The corporal was thunder struck, it
was Ceorge Washington.

NOLIA JODOIN, Age 12,

Taftville.

—_—
Birds.

A bird will often build a nest in Zruit

bearing shrubs and thickets.

great many people now-a-days
are removing cavities from the trees
which means fewer birds,

When lgeating a bird house it shon'd
bhe in a shady place and well sur-
rounded by twigs,

.\'!artens like theiry houses
away from others.

The entrance of the house dapends
on*the size of the bird. The house
ehould be well shelteréed. The root
should project out to keep out tha
rain. The house should face away from
the prevalling wind and raln storms.
The interiop should be so made tnat
1t may be cleaned out.

The grass should not be cut unti]

built

ure thro
uﬂﬂﬂA GERGLER, Age 13.
Mansfleld Depot,

Agrippa.

I remember a kitten who once liv-
ed at a farm house Ha was such
a pretty Iittle cat as to be made 5
great pet, and he would trot about aft-
er the paop]e like a little dog. H
name was utippa. and he knew
quite well.

To this farm hnuse came a hoy and
a girl, named Ned, and Laura,
spend the summer. Both were fond
of pets, and both played so much with
Agrippa, that he grew rather lazy, and

the birds which uve on the ground

> e e
- lnhia’s Pet!lr.
Richie used u_;m.ea-}nvu dol-

Tlax., It from his neck by a blua
‘ribbon. g:ngm ‘to' bite it te make
his teei‘h

do"m: tolT the

'ruqa'lia!
thinking it was food

peekﬁd it.  He
jumped Into haby's carciage, tried to
swallow it, but it was too biz. He
knoc)md it on the greund and. 1.t rolled |

Nobodr ‘could m it faz\ ao
knew where it had rolled,

One day  Richie was big enouzh to
walk and he found it- - He waa dlg-
ging in the sand and dug it un. e
put it in the bank till he grew v Le
2@ man as hig mother told him to de
s "BLANCHE LUCIER.

Taftville.

one

The la‘dlnna

The Indians Hved in North America,
Their homes were fents made of =kin
or bark, These tenta were callad wig-
wams, There were holes in the tops
of the wigwams to let the smoke out
snd they had holes In the groung for
thelr fires.

The Indians had long straight nlack
bair, high cheekbones and wide, prom-
inent noses. They dressad In decrsking
and blankets, They wore moceasing
made of deerskin on their feer, and
the men wore feathers in thelr haire

The Indian chlldren plaved Thall
went fishing and hunting and =ang
an ddpnced. They also wrestled and
ran races. The girla had Indian dolls
to play with.

The men did all the fishing, hunting
and fighting, while the women did the
work. Th wore blankets, made
baskets and planted the corn, When
the corn wnas rinpe they also harvested
it. Whenever the Indians movel i1he
women earried the household foods on
thefr backs. When a4 woman <Raniod
to sew she would use smsall bones for
needles and grass for thread.

The 1 ans killel the horses that
helonged to any man who died and
buried them with him. The women

were called squaws and the babias
Papooses, .
—UNSIGNED,

The Pruids.

The druids were priests or ministers
of a heathen faith, Their faith
cgiled Thuldlsm, dwelt in - Brictain
aliout 55 B, C. The inhabitants wers
than a little more clvilized than the
Ameriean Indians,

The druide weore long rdhes and
Wwere very cruel because they didn't
know any better,

They celebrated holy days by sacri-
ficing animals and even humnn heings.
Thege they put in wicker inclnsnres
that the natives had made and burned
them on the alter.

A mistietoe found hanging on an
oak tree was considered very sasrel,

The druids with the peoaple following
wonld go to the oak, Dne of the
drulds would cut off the mistletne
t\;ilh a golden knife and repeet n holy
clant,

The druids also acted am teachers.
Their teachings were not very.aaours-
nte, but svere better than nothine, be-
calise they furnished something 1o
think about.

These queer ministers had large
temples of stone, some of which wera
surrounded by moats with quicksand
in them.

The ruins of a druid temple may
be =zeen in Stonchenge, England.

GCRACE GODDARD, Age 13.

Willimantie.

A. Walk in the Woods.-

Dear Tnels Jed: One  heantitnl
spring dav, my friend and T wenl to
take a stroll through the woods.

The sun was bright and warm. and
the ceool breeze made It very pleagant

We saw different kinds of hirds, bhot
(ild not know the names of all of them.

We walked on till we ecame i a
brook that ran through the wnods.
Then we snt on a rock that was on the
banlk of the brook, watching the wnter
run by,

My friend hegan to tell a story about
n haunted brook which made both of
us shudder, and we left the place in
B hurry.

We started for home bringing with
us 4 few eariy soring fNowears.

I think there ls nothing more inter-
esting than a walk in the woods on a

epring day.
MAY RYEIC.
Mansfield.

Pope.

Alexander Pope, the most eminent
poet of his time, was born in 1688,
and died in 1744, He wiis hlessed
with a fair share of wealth, and hved
In luxurious retirement in his vh‘la at
Twichenham.

Afflicted with a a bhodily deformity,
touching which he was keenly sensi-
tive, he mingled but little in the great
world, but contenied himself with tha
society which sought him in his hame,
He was emphatleally a literary man,
giving his whole time and thought to
literary pursults,

His greatest work was the transla-
tion of F¥Homer, which «4n most re-
spects remains unsurpassed by any
previous or subsequent version.

Of his original compositions the
“Eszay on Man" Is that by which he
Is Best known.

TRENE McCARTHY Age 12,

Norwich.

Lincoln's l‘-'lrst Dollar,

TWhen he was about eighteen vears
old, Abraham Lincoln, who, as he saia,
belonged to the “scrubs,” people who
owned no slaves and not much of any-
thing else, built a raft to carry some
produce down the river to sell

While he was looking at the work of
hi= hands and wondering if he could
better It, two men came down to the
shore and, looking over the several
small eraft there, picked out Lin-
coln's boat and asked if he could take
them and their trunks out to the hig
steamship coming down the river,
there being no wharves In that lo-
eality.

Lincoln sculled them  out into the
river and put them and their trumnis
aboard the steamship at the last min-
tite reminding them that they Fal
forgotien to pay him. Each man
then threw him a silver half dollar

“T eould =zcarcely belleve my eyes"

*You may think it was a very litlle
thing, and in these days it seems fo
me & trifle, but it was a most import-
ant incldent in my life. I could scarce,
Iv eredit It that'I, a poor boy, had
earned a dollar In less than a day:
thiat by honest work, I bad earned a

dellar.” 1]
IJLILIAN M. BREHAUT.
East Norwifi, N. Y.

i

LETTERS TG UNCLE JED,

Esther's Potato Crop.

Dear Uncle Jed: Monday being a
pleasant day I went up to my garden
to dig up the potatoes as they were
ready for use and wore beginning to

i took a hoe and dug up mm:e -
few, bur the hpe damaged them so
badly that I took a pitehforic and dug
them up. H.'ow many busliels do you
think I go

" dun'r thlt:k yon could muess for I

position. e had neyver been taught|did not try to cetch many mi am sure Yoo have ro ides how big a

the word “Industrious,” and was in- Ned and+Laura were Wr:.' W | space 1 tock for vmo.lm.

olined to laugh at He‘n.ry 8 hustle and | triends, but it happened Aftor washing them 1 put ¢ 'thm into.

business-like air In dolng worl. th‘e;n; at both waﬁ’eﬁ tm tl'dng basrels and nac the
As nobedy paid attention (o mere|and then %ﬂ ot?: for o

errand hoys , and as the salary waslwould say, mmm mﬂl ‘on ean't ohmmmﬁ.t!dt,_

o e i e Aol S0 A T e

said Idncoln inrelating the occurrence.’

when [ measurad them to find three
bushels of fine potatoes.
ESTHER SHERSHEVSKY, Age 12
Norwich.

My Trip to Fisherg lsland.

Dear Uncle Jed: I read the Wide-
Awakes' letters every week and I
thought T would like tg write ane
about my trip to Fishers Island.

My mother, brother, aunt and I left
home by trolley at 7.45 for New Lons
don. We took the steamer KRestless
for the Island, which is a wery mnlce
sail. The weather was lovely, and
we had a delightful time.

We ate our inch.on the beach and
then my brother and [ spent the day
in paddiing and gathering pretty
shells and pebbles,

We reached home at § o'clock, tired
but happy.

FLIEANOR HEINRICH. Age 9.

Taftville,

Learned to Ride a Bicycle.

Dear Uncle Jed: Several yefrs ago
when mamma and her szisters wera
living in Connecticut they all had bi-
cyeles, but alter a few years they sold
them.,

After mamma was married,
aunt decided she wanted another bi-
eyele and scon after she got her
wheel, mamma and pape moved to
Muaine, and she cume with us; but af-
ter we arrived here the roads were sc
stony and rough she was 0 able tc
ride much, but slie kept her whesl;
lately they have been fixing the roads
and all of tha children are riding bl-
eyeles, so 1 decided | wanted Lo learn.

I got the bleyels down stalis and
pumped it up, Then I took it in the
yard and tried to ride, but no matter
how hard I tried 1 could not balance
myse!lf longz onough to catch the other
ped:al, and I had to jump olf as quick-
Iy as posaible to siave myseid [rom
falling,

I hud several different ones kolding
me on; but it was fo use, the minuta
they let zo of me I fell off,

I way beginning to be discouraged
for 1 had been trying a day and a
half without success, when mamma
told me to rest for & while and I
might be able to ride a little after
| resting., [ did not try te ride again
that afternoon or the next morning.
In the afterncon 1 had comupeny and
was not able to ride much then.

After the company went 1 started to
ride the bicyele and to my great sur-
prise I was able to go quite a little
distance. I kept on til] 1 was able to
ride across the lawn, and hefore a
week was over 1 could turn corners
and ride pretty mood.

After riding two weeks [ punctured
a tire and will now have to wait till
sprine for another one.

ARLENE PEARL, Age 13.

Augusta, Me.

Abraham Lincoln,

Dear Uncle Jed: Abraham Idncoln
was born in a log cabin in the hiils
of Kentucky. The floor of the cabin
was the earth Itself pounded hard.
The ecracks were filled with chips and
mud, for it was winter when the little
boy came.

The cabin contained only one room.
In one end of the room was a fire-
place which served to warm and to
light the room. -

His mother taught him his letters
at her knee, After great stmigles
and hardships the boy grew to
man and many Yyears after becams
prealdent of the United States.

He was elected president in 1861. In
1863 he fssued the emancipvation pro-
clamation which freed the slaves, He
thought that if the north could get
along without slaves the south could.

One day the president told of a
strange dream: I went from room to
room of the White House and in ev-
ery room [ could hear pitiful sobbing,
but not a living being in sight. When
I arrived in the Bast room I saw a
body on a mattress guarded by sol-
diers. I demanded of tha soldiers
“Who s dead?”

“The president,” answered the sol-
dier.

On April 14, 1865, Lincoln and his
wife planned to go to Ford's theatre,
At 1915 this memorable night Booth,
the assassin, entered the theatre. At
10.20 Lincoln was shot through the
brain., At 7.22 on the fifteenth of
April Lincoln breathed his last. Booth
was captured and shot by Boston Cor-
bett on the Garrett farm, April 25th.

EMMA GERGLER, Age 12,

Mansfield Depot.

A Kind Girl.
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought T would
tell ‘you about a kind girl

fields watching a man

“Why have you left your dog
home?" she asked.

The man =ald: "My dog can never
help me with the sheep azain. A
cruel boy threw a4 stone at him and
hroke one of his legs, | shall kill him
tonight to put him out of paln”

The little girl- wos very sad when
she heard this. 'Ehe did not say any-
thing to the man but went to his
house. There she found the dog Iying
on the floor, 7%

At first the dog wnul:! not let the
gir] come near hirg. But she was kind
and gentle, and at last he let her look

at his leg, r

She found that it was mmch Hurt,
but not broken. She bathed {r with
hot water and hound 1t up.

After a while she saw the maen ‘com-
ing home to shoot it. He loved the
doz, but he knew it was batur to kill
it than leave it In

The little =irl ran to him and to!rl
him not to kiil the fdag, that it would
ba better fn a few days,

The next morning she came to sea
it again. This tfme hu let her come
pear him. T

In & tow days he wis out 4n the
field, watching the sheep,.

_ MARG

his sheep.
at

one -

One day a little girl was out in the -

]




